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». -iv' upon a loi>:ly waj
'pen it col<i and wi: t t y day

I .--aw 11 small bird t. rupest-lost.
A lid o r e bes'.t I: chilling frost
Now hltl . i Mown, r.ow luirried thrve.
i!y rushing curri i.th of the iir,
\ picture lull of sad !«¦£?!...t.
rh.it worried. winged thine;; and yet
ifo'ci light betimes upon tomo tree
Where his green play trround used to l.>c

rect his wearied Httle wine.
\nd there, desp to Ihm v.fo. !;< d ; in^!
Hp (I . iny the ( r.ly : ".k ho knew
ills i. tt wa> clear. » not" n:i. true.
And then back to th> tiul.t lic'd il;
riidaunte.i, blithe, au-'. I.ru-I t . ye!

A STRAIGHT TIP FRONT PARIS.
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By MRS. ALBERT SIDNEY BURLESON.
Wife of the Postmaster"Genera).

E< ARLY m -r.v housekeeping careet I required a capablc Mexican cook
whor.r de'ic.otis menus &oon became f.ivoritc v. ith thr entire family.Sh« bfcairr * family institution an-J was brought to Washingtonwhere .he presided over the culinary department, and much to my rrlief

and :-urpripr ^?vt delight snd satisfaction to all of my guests, especially
the Texans who like thr mild Bermuda onions and
red Chili pepper.- that Titer so largely into the lompo.
virion of Mexican foot3.

Ursula was a master n her manipulation of the
metatc, the rock on which «he crushed corn for
tomaies tortillas, an-; ancilla;c>.s, p.nd which liad been
brought from V.rv:co espe ially ;or he: use. One
of her test re-..p-t *.ore {or stuf'cd prrppets, Mexican
style.come within reach . A: eric an housekeeper;;,
dS it doe* not eaii for thr peculiar little herbs and
weeds entering in'.o m'»st of the other Mexican dishes.

Chilis Rejanos.
Peel of! the tough, gLassy outer skin of ?wect green peppers, eithei bynoaJcir.g in boiling water or by parchint* in the oven or on top of the stove.

Remove seeds and stuff with chopped meat.<_h km, pork jr veal, add u
few almondb, some seeded raisens and minced olives. Flip in eggs, which
have been mixed after beating yolks and whites separately, and fry a lightbrown in hot butter or lard. Serve in a desp di h and pour over them a
.*auce made as follows: To one pound can r f tomatoes (for e r.ht stuffed
peppers) add one good «u?.ed Bermuda onion, chopped '.p Sc. on with
rait and Cayenne pepper. Cook until boiling 1 rcsh tomatc.es may be
»»f-ed il preferred.

WOMEN WHO
WIN IN TRADE

-Mr*. ,|nuP |>.K C oMnnifr.

BY ISABEL STEPHEN.
N theso days 'of ad¬
vancement for women,
when my lady arro-
(rnntly step.-} Into
whlchover niclio or tho
business world pU-ai;os

h
h°' ianc>'. the old -

° °°n volitional

living" .%U,° WnH1 forcod «o fan. her

>Vjorlt- Tr0,'nf,,,!V »*'»*« *>' tho

;.r .fc tt/SttSJE cs*sz°zperform her worli
««ncn to

'"n ^,rs- Jane Lo-wlfi wus !*fi .,

^.uu , 1 ,,,c. thought ot the**

luZu flvt ,
ln.sband's

I., ,. , ,
1 u"""i bo necessary for

ho ,' Wo,'!: °f son,e and
- ost , f 1 . lya ,lVsu'rncd ">'.l mad.-

1 hit i. m''! f'"", ,Iulhes- she de.idcd
'"thai road lay fortune. she in

An.orlei0nmBhi<8t P°ltl CMtn»«r Jn
' ,l "ul «hc fan,,. ji<M. ]ar.;o p

bUltv ofT" !,,T ,C8t8 ,h0 refpoSl.
} ,,1Q -tiiMiir.tr of the rro.t

r,i^of°,hon',en ;ln" V °n,0n Ployed In

PI,Ij,rJ?est moving picture com-

i ,

1V;,S bllslly engaged 11

, I-;.;1,'0'" "UJ vltagrapf, studio*

Ktorv .?J ,Vn Wh°n 110,1 ly Iea«'n tho.

f , j 'tccosiful career. Crowds
of gills and women of ;,)1 sizes t.ind

ff0:" kr-nt "ling Into tho p 1aco l. quoitof costumes tor dHTo,^nt plctuV. "
.

1 -i^ht'Vh WCr0 ,ak" parl It was
* * that would makr tho average

nio PTn,l?r swoon' b,n Mrp- T-«w'» took
the situation very calmly. Uivintr a
few orders to lier two as.-hdants.
led me into her private office.

wTh'S ,'s '"H b,ls;y "fternoon," slie:
nof 1

' Protosted that she might
r. r - fi\° ° n"10 for U,° interview
; .«t afternoon with that swarm of pw--

t no actresses on her hands. "Why ¦,

^ it ago 1 had to drcsP io"
TU ?y r an. .' Play called

1 l.eign ot rerror. That required
costumes of the pompadour period and
powdered w cs. i 1. ,,i i.Ht ,

,

« >s* j** ;;;!
lou know ir you want anything dm.
¦v.ell \ou liiUsi do it yourself. ]> »i-, v

"ter^ M,U'S to »lve manv 'ln'
itruuions ,, work a.« It ,ioes to

hRd lhr?1",1 (l° S° 1 P"'hod In and
had tho norlt ready in time.

\'y ''hance that r took up!
Miis, work, however i ntarto.i i. n. J
work-M-day world as a designer. 1 in¬
herited a taMe for desiirniiiB. and ill
my family are gi'ted that wnv Tt'is
a Held of work that holdt sreat 0,'.

Salutation!
Please remember that this is!

your page.not mine.
-It is my desire and intention

to interest every woman in the
conduct and success of this sec¬

tion of the paper, but T am only
one woman. You are a multi¬
tude: therefore your assistance
will be not only valuable, but in-;
valuable.
And let your assistance take

the form of suggestions, hints,
criticisms.anything which, in
your opinion, will help to increase,
the interest, information, enter
tainment and cheer of this, your
page.

MARTHA WESTOVER.

? !,a<1 ,,tMo ~y
. i

Wt),U uuh .1 large whole
,

llo"so '11 New ^'ork. l.ater 1 troi
Posit.on with a large ftriM In that r ty
itM fi buyer in tl)»* cnif
na rt m..i

f hi t-and-gown df--

"r Jiiid always been eager to .MPe i

v sl.elf ty i'Ulr" iimiday i
' 'no of

" 0110 is ith ,.o.. n iends.
n. .r director.-, hero who kneu

. r my work told mC that I was

i 'lr wEl'Jrr ". h..W «
v I nof v«. ^ i

lePartn,0nt- At first. 1

ti(... ...
y ,'i: "bout, the prc.poiil-

I
"c <Sl" ,lftl not appeal to mo

J / «>..
Ioovo

" °sral" mat.
'.

"It W; sonic Mine before I .r.t ,,^.i

«>«t« ii.t.-roAc!.
.'*;¦¦ >va.- i,,'-

nny other fleltl for°ithi "0t chanf?c to

fasolrintliitr v: work very,
, .,i ,

01,0 day's work Is , v.

hourL so,?,oM?0t"rr' lln" alth°u«t» tho
houis so e .tnes are very lotiK-some-

to r..t .ivr he re Info,.,

tin os 'ifL, u
-an<l U h »0m«.

-' . iai.|ni;; lit v. licit r le-.ve f
<nt,!,.sto(| completing

do not iriind ihetin.> that 1
hlit t] wiii !*

.1* \V

" 1 a Ri oat field In this work' I (V

and r 7";'° not mind hard work I

">'»* i
.. t! < ... ,

' ' l"'1 1,0 congeiual
ft ....

11 *ot a good training of
^Thu position

dim,.' u;,ri of an ,,r-i
clothes lift vo to he !'n> [<"' »he

«t a tnomtMit s ..otico
"d dc#,*n6d

'
¦' }. "Mil,! !, ,« , ,

r f n , ».

'' kiiowiodpro
t ,

st',T :i 1 Mcriodh, for

'"Z "i!:."«.;
|!>Vt w.-.U'!n,?vh,ioh°,t,i>l,> °! hf°,irs- The

of .M P. ,. ;1,! H to wrlt0 letter
Picture *onZ> lV statln^n 'nov,\n*

,

' 'ting all .jualiil.
pnld to an aesistin? <¦ «Vt Tho salary
there l«

" ,fl ?-5 a week, but

meat and t 1 . fl,nnc<! f,,r advnneo-

Wr Ur?.Dt tHC UlC

(j

The "Dog Collar" Neckband

Tlic light hand of fur nliout the neck. vntlril n rlo« collar, tn n< on«.* hr-comltiK «»«! ri'oiiiiiiilcnl. It rnn !»«. tiniilc from imIiIb nrwl cuds of fur of nnywort.

II rcali fnM.
Baked Appier, with Cream HominySpanish Omelet

Kolls Coffee
1.11 nchron

Picked Codfish
Stewed Tomato#"--- Brown Broad(S.Lli ._*»i Apple Dumplings Ten

Dinner.
Tomato Consomme with TapiocaMeat Boat Brown DressingString Beans

''orn KaMlf v.-itli Duller
chicory Si lad

Brown Bctt> Coffee

llroTTii Holt*.
i'e.el and chop enough apples to make

two cupfitla. Have rc.idy one cupful ot
fine bread crumbs ami two tablespoon-fulb of butter; i:ut into small bits. But¬
ter a bake dish and put tn the bottomof it n layer of chopped ai-ple. sprin¬kled with sugar, > i'.s of butter soul r«

very little cinnamon: over thin spread
a layei of crumbs Then comes anotherlayer of apple, and yo on until tit" dish
in full. Top with broad crumbs and
butter. Bake closely covered for fortyminutes; remove the cover, net th'- dish
on the upper grating of the oven and
browi: the pudding. Serve hot with
bard butter and f-ugar Fauoc.

Lynx and red fc>x are much In fash¬
ion's favor.

Butterflies are fashioned of \eU-ct.
blll^and lace
The newest neckwear Is trimmed

with edyes of ftir.
t'oatf-. .skirts and gowns have much

fur trimming
Blouses lire flal and hav» the dropped

shoulder line
Mustards and yellows are colon not

used fr>r street suits.

A REMINDER
Of tlio itrlzrn of .<111, Sr>, l*rt nnil
kcvcii of .*1 rni'h, »lilcli ttIII Iio
aunnlril, In flic onlrr of lliclr
mirlf, for flu* lir-tt nuuifmtlnu-lct-(rr».

New Bag With Miniature Top.

ha- in-tar-off . AlgiersJta . all -dressed -up -to-dayhe .has-oo-hek-mothers-vei I,
f course it'5 only play,
6omc day poor AqbaII- reaHy-have to -wear
\land. >t- will cover- up

er- nose . and mouth arxl
hair !

Elizabeth-Kirhmgo

THE

HOLLOW OF HER HAND
By GEORGE BARR M'CUTCHEON.

CHAPTER I t
Mnreli ( omen In Iillit' llie I.Ion.

Tho train, which liacl roared through
a withering gab; of bluet all the wayfrom Now Yurli, came to a standstill, iwith many an ear-splittinu sigh. along¬side tho little station, and a reluctant
l»orter opened his vestibule door to de-
scend to tho snow-swept platform: asolitary passenger lutd reached theJourney's i«. ii I. 'I'ho .swirl of snow and
fleet screaming out of the blackness at
tho end of tin; station-building envel¬
oped tho porter in an Instant, and cuthis ears and neck w ith stinging force
uk he turned his bac.U aualnst tho gale.A pair of lonely, half-obscured plat¬form lights gleamed fatuously at the
top of their Icy posts a' each end of
the station: two or thr-o frost-en¬
crusted windows plowed dully in tho
KUio oi' the building, while <>n« Miiim
brightly wher> 111?» operator ;t wait¬
ing tor th<- passing of No, V/j.
The train Itself wjs il.nl. 1'rostiwindows, pelted for miles by the

t'uriouu gale, white outside, but blad:
within, protected the »raiK trovelera
who slept tin sleep of tii< hurried and
thought not of the storm that beat
about their ears nor wondered at the
stopping of tho fast .-\press at a
place whore it had never slopped be.
fore. Far ahead the panting englmshed from its open tire-box an aureole
of glaring red as the stoker fed coal
into its rapacious maw. The unblink¬
ing headlight threw its rays into the
thick of the blindina snowstorm, fruit¬
lessly searching for tho rails throughdrif's denser than fog and tilled with
strange, half-visible shapes
An order had hecn Issued for the

stopping of the fast express at B. .

a. noteworthy eotu-. ..iton In th< .. day:of premeditated 1. isle. N'ot It: tho pte-
vious career of f 1 > ir.i.- h id it even
so tiiurh «s slowed down foi tin- Inslgnitlcant little station, through which
It swooped at sniilnight 111. whole
year round. Just l.efote pulling on',
of New York on this eventful night th
conductor received a command to stop

at H and let down a slngb
passenger, a circumstance whi'-h meant
trouble for i very desputchor along the
line.
The wonian who sot down at 15

in the wake of the shivering but
deferential port*->\ and who passed t>\
tae conductor:* without lifting licr face,
was without hand luggage of any «lr-
scrlptlon. She was heavily veiled, and
warmly clad in furs At 11 o'clock
that night file had entered the .-on:
partnient in New York. Thoughout
tho thirty in lies or more, she had *:it
nlor.e and inert beside the snow
clogged window, peering through veil
and frost Into the night that whizzed
j aft the. pane. ho. inp nothing yet ap¬
parently Intent on ail that stretched
b» yond. As sill, as immobilo as death
Itself she had h« Id herself from tho
moment of departure to th'1 instant
that brought the porter with the word
that they were whistling for B
Without a word the aroso and followed
him to the vestibule, whore t'.i
watched him as he u nfit ste ned th«
outer door and lifted the trap A t>ii-
gle word escaped 1 er lips and he
out his hand to receivo the crumpled
I ill she clutch * d ii her glove.1 ting*-rs
IK- did not look .It It He knew th:tt
it would amply reward him for the
brief exposure ho endured on tho
lon.-Iy, wind-swept platform of a ?'a-
tlon. the name of which he did not
know
She took several uncertain steps In

the dii'¦ tlon of the station window s

and stopped, a: if bewildered.
ready the engine was pounding t! « air
with quick vicious snort' in the effort
to got under way: the vestibule trap
and door closed with a bang; the whe- l"
were creaking. A bitter wind amoto
her in the face, the wet. hurtling sleet
crashed against tho thin veil, blinding
her.
The door of the waiting room across

the platform opened and a man rushed
toward lu-r

".Mrs. \V rand a II7" lie called above the
roar of the wind
Hie advanced quickly.
"Yes"
"What a night he said, as much to

himself :is to her "I'm ><"»J >
would Insist on coming to-night .>

morrow morning would hav« satisfied
the -"

. Is this Mr Drake?"
They were being blown through the

door into the waiting-room ,.h t h put
the question. Her voice was muffled
The man In the great fur coat put his
weight against tho door to close it.

"Yes, Mrs. Wrandall. I have done all
that could he done under the circum¬
stances. I am sorry to tell you that
we still have two miles to go by motor
before we reach tho inn. My car .s

open.T don't possess a limousine .
but If you will lie down in the tonneau
vou will llnd some protection from '

She broke In sharply, impatiently.
"Pray do not consider me, Mr Drake.
I am riot afraid of the blizzard."
"Then we'd better be oil'," said he. a

note of anxiety In his voici.a certain
touch of nervousness. "1 drlvo my own
car. Tho road is good, but I shall drlvo
cautiously. Ten minutes, perhaps. I.!
am sorry you thought best to brave
this wretched.<"

"l am not sorry for myself. Mr.
Drake, but for you. You have .been
most kind. I did not expect you to
meet inc.*

"I took th~ liberty ot telephoning to
you It was well that I dhl it early in
the evening. The wires are down now.
1 fear." IK- hesitated for a moment,
staring at her as ii trying to penetrate!
the thick, wet veil. "I may have
brought you on a fool's errand ou

c,,o. 1. I have seen Mr "Wrai.d.-ill out
once In town somewhere, and 1 may
be wrong. Still the coroner.and the
sheriff.seemed to th'.nk you should tie
notified.I ml?;ht say questioned. ' nat
13 why 1 called you up. 1 trust, madam,
that i am mistaken."

"Yes." she said shrilly, betraying
the Intensity of her emotion. It was
as If she lacked the power to titter
more than a single word, which signi¬
fied neither acquiesc.encc nor approval.

lie was ill-at ease, distressed. "I
have engaged a room for you at thoinn, Mrs. Wrandall. You did not bring
a. maid, I see. My wife will come over
from our pla^o to stay with you if
you."
She shook her '.:ead. "Thank you,

Mr. Drake. H will nut be- necessary.
I came alone by choice. I shall return
to New York to-nluht."
'Hut you.why, you can'l do thai,"

l-.e cried, holding back as they started
townrd the door. "No trains stop here
rfter 10 o'clock. Tho loca.s hegln run-
ring at 7 in the morning. Besides."
She Interrupted him. "May we. not

start now, Mr Drake? I mi.well, you
mufit nee that 1 am suffering. I must
see, 1 must know. Tho suspense."
She did not complete the sentence, but
hurried past him to tho door, throwing

It open and bending her body to lh*
gust that burst In upon them.

Tic sprang after her, grasping hei
arm 10 load h> r across the Icy platform
to the automobile that Blood in tho leo
of tit*1 building.

Disdaining his command to enter the
t¦inneau, hliu Mooo beside tho car and
waited until 11t ranked it and took
hi.-: place at the wheel. Then she took
her feat beside him and permitted hlni
to tuck' the great buffalo robe about
her. No word was spoken. The man
was a ftranger to her. .She forgot his
presence in the car

Into the thick of the storm the motor
chugged. Grim and silent, tho man at
i Iks wheel, ungoggled and tense, went
the whirring thing swiftly over the
trackless vilkm-j r 11 r»«¦ t and out upon
the open country road. The woman
closed her eyes and waited.
Vou would know the month was

Marc!: He said: "It comes In like a
lion. but. apparently the Morm swal¬
lowed the vord>i for hh.. made no re-
spoiife to them

Th«-;- cros 'i the valley and crept uptho '..»<¦ .-> overed liill, where the fore*
or the >ra!.. was broken If fhi> heard
him ' i; "I'l'M'te, wasn't !t ?" sho ga^
no sIkii. but siit hunched forward, peer
in« a hen 11 through the snow at the
blurred light" li it seemed so far awn>
and ><.. were close ;'.t hand.

f.- that th- inn Hilt; asked as
rwerved from the road a few moments
la t«-r.

yiMr.«. \V randall We're here''
"Is it ho In there'."'
"Where you ?. .> that lighten! i-.-i ri d o

upstairs.'' lie tooted iho horn vie
orouBly us !ie dnw up to tho long, lo'.v
porel Two nun ¦.lathed out from th .

doorway ni:d cluniBlly assisted hr»
from the ca i

right In, Mr.» Wrandall said
Drake "I will Ju.ii vou In a Jiffy."
Hho walked between tie two men

Into '-!». '. Idy 1.:;! 'e<i oflice of the inn.
Ti )<. . per of the [ l.v.-f, a dreary look
ir.u p<-» son with dr»ad In his eyes, hur
lied f'j'vvar I. She Mopped Mock-still
Soil.- cr:. v. i» hruKhlim the stubborn
thickl> caked snow from her lonp
chinchilla coat

Vou must I .. t riio get you some
thing ho< to drink, madam the land
bird was saying dolorous!)

HI o struggled with >n r veil. Rnall>
tearing i' away from her face Then
she tv.'le in t!ie rath* r hare, cheerles:-
roorn will', a slow, puzzled sweep of
hero eyes

"N'o. thank you " she replied
"It won't be any trouble, madam.'"

urged ill-- ( iher. I , right here. The
shorifi says it s all right to servo It
although It is Ri'tei hours. I run a
it>-|t< table. law-aldiii.z house. " 1
wouldn't ihlnk of offering it to any
one it it was In violation."
"Never mind. Burton," Interposed ,i

I :« man. approaching "Let the lad*
cIioobo foi kernel! If sh»* wantb ii
sin '11 s iy so f am the slier iff. madam
Tl gentleman the coroner, Pr
Hheef. We waited up for you after Mr
Drake said ou'd tot the fas?, train t
stop f,.| ou T< -morrow n.orr.triK
would have done quite as well X'n
»orrv you came to-nlghl in all thir
blir/.a: I
H .van starir.r a« if fascinated a'

t' white eolorle: t «.:. t.,0 woman
who v i t Is nt-rvoKH ii!ii;»rs unfastened
the h'-av ctat that enveloped he'
slender r ifur e she w.ts young and
Mrikinglv beautiful. de>.|. ite the iv
t'-u-: i».illoi tn.it overspread her fa'<^
Iler dark, quest 'oniiiK. dreading eye-
looked up into l it- with an expression
h< was ru-v-r to forget. it combined
dread, horror, doubt and a smouldering
i'ti'ei t! .it i-rejned t.1 overcast all
other 'motions that lay revealed to
h irn

"This is a what ;i rommoalv
called a 'r<'.'i«lhouse ? she asked dull>
her -t , uarrowliitj suddenly an if in

The innkeeper made haate to rrscnt
the implied criticism
"My place is a respectable, la-*-

ri hidin g. "

The «ji». r<T waved him aside
It Is an Inn during tho wnlter. I>tr*

W randall. and n roadhouse in the
KUir.mer, if that make? It plain to you
I will saj''. however, that Burton ha
always kepi well within the law. Thif
is this first.er -real bit of trcubb
he's had and I won't say it's his fault
Keep quiet. Burton. N'o one is accusing
>»ou of anything wrong. Don't whine
about it."
"But my place is ruined," groaned

(he doleful one "It's got a black ey
now. Not Jliat I blame you. madam,
but you can sco how. "

He quailed before the steady look 1-
her eyes, and turned away rnumbllnc.
There were half a dozen men in tlr

room besides the speakers, sober-face-'
fellows who conversed in undertones
and studiously kept llieir backs to th'
woman who had just come amonp
them. They were grouped about th
roaring tin place in the lower end r><
the room. Htearn arose from the'*
heavy winter garments. Their cap:
were still drawn far down over the!;
cars. These were men who had been
out In ;ho night.

"There Is a fire in the reception
room, madam.' 'said the coroner, "ana
the proprietor's wife to look out fo:
you if you r.hould require anything
Will you go in there and compose vour-
r.elf he fore going upstnlrs? Or, if you
would prefe wnltlng until morning, i

11 not insist on the.er.ordeal to
nigh

"I prefer going: up there to-night,"
fa id she .steadily.
The rr>*n looked *.-. each other, an

the sheriff snoke. "Mr. Drake is quit-,
e tuiident the.the man ir> your hus
baud It's i'lt ugly affair, Mrs. Wran
i til We had i.o means of Identlfyinr.
! :in -.i l l Drake tame in this evening
out <ti* curiosity you niiglit t.ny. Koi
your sake, I hope he 11, mistaken."
"Would j on mind telling me some

thing about it bel'oro I go upstairs? I
am quite calm. I am prepared for nnj-
thinq\ Yoti need nef" hesdtnte."
"As you wish madam. You will g(,

into the reception-room, if you please
Burton, is Mrs. Wrnndall's room quit-
ready for her?"

"i shall not stay here to-night," in
torposed Mrs. W randall. "You need not
ltoep the room ft>r me."

"But, my dear Mrs. YVrandall."
"I shall wait In the railway station

until morning if necessary. But not
hero."
Tho coroner led the way to the cosy

little room otf the otllce. She followed
with the sheriff. Tho men looked worn
and haggard In the bright light thai
met them, as if they had not known
sleep or rest for many hours.
"The assistant district attorney was

here until 11. but went homo to get a
little rest. It's been a hard case for
all of us.a nasty one." explained the
sheriff, as lie placed a chair in front
of the lire for her. She sank into it
limply.


